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x HE preſent is an age of wonders, 
and an æra of revolutions. The moſt experienc- 
ed politician, who has grown grey in the ſtud 
of mankind, will find in the courſe of an hour 
all his expeAations deſtroyed, and prog us 


overturned. Whatever in the times of antiquity 
exiſted only in fable, is realized and fulfilled at 
the preſent day.—Like the diſconſolate hero of 
romance, we ſeem bound in a ſpell, and to be- 
hold at a diſtance flowery fields, unclouded fkies, 
burning mountains, and rivers of blood. Let 
us then colleR a fortitude of mind equal to the 
magnitude of the occaſion, meet our misfortunes 
like men, and leave the reſt to the difpoſal of 
Providence. This is all that feeble humanity 
can do. The fore habit, and ftrength of 
education, may enable us to reſiſt this dangerous 
charm of novelty, which has already produced 
pictures of horror ſufficient to curdle the blood 
in our veins. F 
Patriotiſm, that pride and boaſt of antiquity, . 
has been vilified and diſgraced. as inconſiſtent 
with that liberal affe tion which embraces the 
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whole family of man. But ſelf love is one of 


the ſtrongeſt principles of action. Nature com- 


mands, and man muſt obey. Objets dependant 
on our bounty for ſupport, and fortitude for 
protection, mult be connected by all the ties of 
kindred affettion. Proud of theſe ſentiments, 


we theriſh with filial affection, and with reve- 


rence, the venerable image of our country's ho- 
nour.—lIt is not the uncandid ſneer of party ma- 
levolence, nor the viperous tongue of ſlander 
itſelf, that can damp the energies of a real Ame- 
rican.—He feels, but he bears his misfortunes 
like a man. | | 
Gratitude is due to benefators; but if that 
nation that confers the favour renounces her for- 
mer condutt, the debt 1s extinguiſhed, and the 
obligation 1s cancelled. There was a time when 
every hand was ready to aſſiſt France, and every 
heart triumphed in the ſucceſs of her glorious 
exertions.— With anxious ſolicitude we attended 
her through her ſplendid paths of glory and ho- 
nour, till admiration itſelf was loſt in the magni- 
tude of her efforts. Little did we think that the 
light which we then hailed as the morning ſtar 
of liberty, was a baneful comet rapidly approach- 
ing us, and denouncing deſtruttion to the politi- 
cal ſyſtem. The late depredations committed on 
our commerce have excited a ſtrong and vivid. 
indignation, which the lapſe of future ages may 
cure, but never can efface. When France was 
firſt emancipated, a pure ſpirit of rational liber- 
ty feemed to have attuated her movements. But 


when fluſhed with glory and crowned with con- 


queſt, the beautiful picture of. national felicity 
and domeſtic quiet was ſhaded by horror. The 
voice of humanity, like the inſpired prophet, 

cried 
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cried only in the wilderneſs. Univerſal ſub- 


bande and abſolute dominion, ſeemed to 


e the only horizon which could bound the pro- 


jets of France. Her conduct with regard to 
foreign nations will remain to future ages a mo- 
nument of injuſtice. Italy. has bled at a thou- 
ſand veins. —That feat of ſcience and ſantluafy 
of genius—that grand depoſit of all that was great 
and noble in the world of antiquity, has been le- 
velled with the ground. Dreadful as theſe ca- 
lamities have been, they afford a melancholy, 
but at the ſame time an uſeful and ſalutary proof, 
that diſintereſted friendſhip never exiſ's among 
nations.—They teach us, that America mult de- 
pend upon the ſtrength of her own arm for pro- 
tection. A bold and open enemy we meet in 
the field with confidence and ſpirit, but the ſuf- 
picious friend carries daggers under his ſmiles. 
Americans! while you guſtly reſent the many 
injuries which you have received from the le- 
gillators of France, remember your long and 
glorious ſtruggle for independence. —Great-Bri- 
tain, who now affiduouſly courts your alliance, 
—who offers the hand of aſſiſtance, once attempt- 
ed to deſtroy your very 'exiſtence as a nation. 
Can you forget the time when her adverſe le- 
gions, like deſtroying angels, ſcoured the land, 
bearing with them all the peſtilence of Heaven in 
their courſe? No, the earth we tread ſhall be 
the page on which poſterity may read the ſuffer- 
ings of America, charattered in the blood of her 
patriots. —Yet the cauſe of freedom was triumph- 
ant.—The armies of Britain, covered with 
confuſion and. diſmay, were repelled, and peace 
and harmony reſtored to the continent. 

. & Unequal 
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&* Unequal conteſt ! at fair Freedom's call, 
% The lowlieſt hind glows with celeſtial fire; 
She rules, diretts, pervades, and conquers all, 
% And armies at her ſacred glance expire.“ 
America, young in action, and unverſed in 
the hoary vices of Europe, has ſuffered much 
from believing that all the world is as generous, 


and noble, and diſintereſted, as herſelf. —She has 


hitherto relied ſolely on the rectitude of her own 
heart, and the chaſtity of her own charaQer.— 
But the majeſty of Virtue herſelf may be inſulted 


and debaſed, when it is not guarded by diſcre- 


tion.—-©xperience, fatal experience, has yet I 
fear to teach us many leſſons. But whoever reads 


the addreſs of the Preſident of the United States 


to the federal Legiſlature, at their late ſpecial ' 
ſeſſion, which vibrates in uniſon with the feel- 
ings of every true American, will learn that we 
meet our misfortunes with the reluQant ſpirit of 
a man, and not with the calm ſtupidity of an ox. 
It is a fact too notorious to be denied, and it is 
with a mixture of pain and aſtoniſhment that I 
ſpeak it, that two different parties have. for a 
long time agitated and perplexed our national 
councils. Frivolous debates—tardy and timor- 
ous reſolutions, have too much marked the cha- 
rafter of our government. Europe beholds our 
ſituation, and rcjoices. She contemplates with 


a rancorous ſatisfaction the day when this coun- 


try ſhall once more become her miſerable ſatel- 
lite; or, what is teifold more alarming, that 
this vaſt continent may be divided into petty re- 
publics, deſtitute of force and energy, danger- 
ous only to themſelves, and harmleſs to their 
common enemies. What in ſuch an event can 


be 
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be expeRed but mutual wars, jealouſies and diſ- 
turbances, anarchy and ruin? But I will drive 


from my breaſt ſuch melancholy anticipations.— 


I will indulge the hope, that there is ſpirit, and 
valour, and fortitude in our citizens, ſufficient to 
reſiſt this greateſt of evils. Fathers! Legiſlators | 
of your country! reflect for a moment on the 
perilous ſituation of America. Remember that 
diſtraded councils palſy the nerves of govern- 
ment, and damp the vigour of her efforts. Is. 
this a time for idle and unimportant debate, 


when the world is at its criſis? When the ſacred 


name of patriotiſm is abuſed, the hoary locks of 


zuſtice prophaned, and a diſorganizing ſpirit per- 
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vading the univerſe? Soar above the vulgar pre- 


judices of the moment remain firm to your 


poſts.—Impartial poſterity will do juſtice to your 
ations. Methinks I hear the voice of our fore- 
fathers from their tombs exclaim, unite, my chil- 
dren, and you may yet be an Pappz people.— Di- 
vide, and your glory, honour, and national ex- 
iſtence, are extinguiſhed forever. FEY 
Fate wrote it with an iron pen, 
| And the loud thunder ſaid Amen, 
Verify the prediQtion of a ſublime Engliſh poet ;* 
Beyond the vaſt Atlantic deep, | 8 Og” 
A dome by viewleſs genii ſhall be rais'd ; 
Its walls of adamant, compact and ſteep, 
Its portals with ſky-tin&ur'd gems emblaz d. 
There on alofty throne ſhall virtue ſtand, 
To her Columbia's warlike ſons ſhall kneel 3 
And while her ſmiles rain plenty round the land, 
Bow, tyrants, bow beneath th' avenging ſteel. 


| | Commerce 
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Commerce with fleets ſhall mock the waves, 

And arts that flouriſh not with ſlaves, 

Dancing with ev'ry grace and ev'ry mule, 

Snall bid the vallies laugh, and heavenly beams di ffufe. 

Yet if God in his wrath has ordained that this 

country ſhall fall—if diſcord like a Coloſſus muſt 
{ſtride over this continent—if all the pleaſures of 
focial life muſt be deſtroyed—if liberty, that 
firſt of Heaven's bleſſings, muſt degenerate into 
the curſe of unreſtrained licentiouſneſs; let us 
unite and rally round the government to a man. 
Let us march to the fortreſs of faction, and 
expire at the mouth of the cannon. Or if driv- 


en to the walls of the ſanctuary, let us embrace 


the pillars of the conſtitution, and only in its ru- 
ins fall. —Let this freeborn American hand firſt 
dig my grave in liberty and honour ; and though 
I found but one more thus reſolved, that honeſt 


man and I would die together. 


